48                  CHITRA

a while, my lord! Tell me what uneasy
thoughts tease you. Who occupied
your mind to-day ? Is it Chitra ?

Arjuna

Yes, it is Chitra. I wonder in ful-
filment of what vow she has gone on
her pilgrimage. Of what could,,she
stand in need ? *f

Chitra

Her needs ? Why, what has she
ever had, the unfortunate creature ?
Her very qualities are as prison walls,
shutting her woman's heart iii a bare
cell. She is obscured, she is unful-
filled. Her womanly love must con-
tent itself dressed in rags ; beauty is
denied her. She is like the spirit of
a cheerless morning, sitting upon the^
stony mountain peak, all her light
blotted out by dark clouds. Do not
ask me of her life. It will never sound
sweet to man's ear.